The Tragedse of 

Wooing poorc Craftfmcn with the craft of fmilcs, 
And patient vnderbearing of his fortune,. 
As tvvcreto baniih their affects with him,. 
Off goes his Bonnet to an O) ftcr-wench, 
A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed.him well, 
And had the tribute pfhisfuppie knee, 
With thankes my Countrey-mcn,my louing friends^. 
As were oiu* England in reueriion his, 
And he our fubie&cs next degree in hope. 

Cjrccnc. Well,he is gone,and with him go thefe thoughts* 
Now for the Rebels which Hand out in lrei<tnJ> 
Expedientmannage muft be madc(my Liege) 
Ere further ley lure yecld them further-meaner 
tor their aduantage,and your highnedelolfe. 

Kmg. We wall our felfein perfon to this Warrc,. 
And for our Coffers, with too great a Court 
And liberal! lare;es;are grown&fomcwliat He lit x r 
Wparc inforft to iai?uwrour-roy all Rcalme, 
The reuenue whereof fliallfumifh vs.: 
For our affaires in hand if that come fhort. 
Our fubftitutes at home {hall haue blanckeCharter^, hi< I 
Whereto,when they ihall know what men are rich, 
They fhall fubfcribe them for large fummes ofGolcl^ 
And fend them after to fupply our wants, 
For we will make for hcUnu prefcntly. 

Hufh. 01d Iohn ofGarirttis grieuous fickc,my Lord, 
Sodainely taken^and hath fen tpoft haft 
To intrcate your Maicftte to vifit him, 

Kmi{. Wher&lieshe?- - < 

%hJI*. AtEly houfe, 

Ktng. Nowputit(God)intothePhifitionsmind^ 
To hdpc him to hb Graue immediatly : 
The lyning of his Coffers fhall make coates, 
To decke our Souldiours for thefe Warrcs \ 
Gome Gentlemcn,lets all goc vifit him, 
Bray God wemay make haf^ and come too late : 

Amen* Exeunt* 

Bnnf 



King Richard the Second. 

Enter lohn of (j*im fckr^xuh the DuleofTv>!\e } rj~c. 

q A nnt. Will the King comc,that I may breath my laft, 
In holfomc counfell to his vnllayed youth? 

frtkf Vex not y our felfe^ior ftriuc not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his care. 

QdHnt. Oh, but they fny,the tongues of dying men, 
Jifforceattcntionlikcdcepehainionie : 
Where worcles are fear cc, they are feldomc fpentin vaine, 
For they breath trueth that breath their words in painc. 
He that no more mull fay,isliftencd more 
Then they whom youth and cafe hath taught to glofc. 
JMore are mens ends markt, then their lines before: 
The letting Sunnc,and Muficke at the glofe, 
As the laft tafte of fwcetcsis fweetefl lall, 
Writ in remembrance,morc then thinges long pad. 
Though Richard my liues counfell would not heare, 
My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafehis care. 

Tmkr No, it is llopt with other flattering founds-; ; 
As pray fes of his ftate : then there arc found 
Lafciuious Meeters,to whofe venom found 
The open eareofyouth doth alvvayes hften. 
Report of fafhions in proud hdtf^ 
Whofe manners ftill our tardie apifh nation - 
Limps after in bafe imitation. 
Where doth the world thruftfoorth a vanitie, 
Se> it be new, there's no refpeel how vile, 
That is not quickly buzdinto his eares? 
Then ail too late comes Counfell to be heard, 
Where Will dothmutinie with Witte* regard. 
Direft not him whofe -way hirnfclfe will choufe, 
Tis breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thou loofe, 
Q**nr. Meethinkes lam a Prophet new infpirdc j: - 
And thus expinng,do foretell of him; 
His raflh fierce Glaze of riot cannot laft : ; 
For violent fires foone burne out themfelues, 
Small lowers laft long,but fodainr ftormes are (toffli 
He tires betimes,tjiat fpurs too fift octimes, 
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